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home, and to explain the meaning of its adorn-
ments. When the conversation turned to the sub-
jeft of marriage in heaven, Swedenborg noticed
how the sunlight shining into the room formed a
sheen of crimson, purple, and white on the wall.
The colours slowly changed until the group of
friends seemed to be talking together in the midst
of a living rainbow. The deep crimson moved
gently into the purple and began to flood the white
and turn it to a dark blue, and then it ebbed back
through the purple until it flashed again into a crim-
son so vivid that it seemed to be a living flame.

'Tell me what this is/ said Swedenborg.

And his new friend told him that the sunlight
changed because their thoughts had been on the
subject of marriage. JuSt as the crimson had passed
slowly through the rainbow to the white, and had
returned again to shine in greater splendour, so
the love of a wife in heaven grows ever deeper as
it mingles with the wisdom of her husband. Her
love enriches his wisdom; his wisdom perfects her
love. And from this ever-growing union arise all
the joys of their life in heaven.

When the long day came to a close and it was time
to return, Swedenborg and his companion wished
their friends farewell. As they left the house, their
hoft gave them a gift from those who had lived on
earth in the Silver Age.